KIN CONFESSED
LONG loving, all our love was husbanded Until one morning on the brown hillside, Orife misty Autumn morn when Sun did hide His radiance, yet was felt.    No  words we
said,
But in one flash transfigured, glorified, All her heart's tumult beating white and red, She fell prone on her face and hid her wide Over-brimmed eyes in dewy fern.
I prayed,
Then spake, " In us two now is manifest That throbbing  kindred whereof thou art
graft
And I the grafted, in this holy place." She, turning half, with sober shame confest Discovery, then hid her rosy face. I   read   her   wilding  heart,  and  my  heart laught-
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